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A handsome Sikh, a man of wide culture—
whether a priest or merely a custodian, I could not
judge—came to meet us and acted as our guide. As
he led us round the tank he described the pic-
turesque or tragic happenings associated with each
tree, each stone.
" The site of Amritsar, Sahib, was famous long
before Buddha's time as a fitting place for worship
and repose. According to one of Buddha's dis-
ciples the Master chanced to spend a day at Amrit-
sar and thereafter stayed here for a long while,
finding it an ideal retreat for one aspiring to Nir-
vana. A little less than four hundred years ago the
Fourth Guru dug a hole at the foot of that tree on
your right and, lo and behold ! the hole miracu-
lously filled with water. He credited the water with
divine powers, but few believed him and the well
was left derelict.
" Then one day a girl distantly related to the Guru
was wedded to a man who soon after the marriage
fell into mortal sin ; his punishment was swift and
condign, an attack of leprosy that hideously marred
his features. The young wife did not desert him,
but prayed God for forgiveness of her husband's sin.
It fell out that one afternoon she led her husband
(his sight was wasted by the disease) to the place
where we are now. Bidding him sit in the shadow
of that tree and stay there till she came back, she
went off to the bazaar to buy his meal. The day
was hot, and the leper, feeling cool water at his feet,
let himself down into the pool and bathed. Pres-
ently his wife returned. ' Friend,5 she asked, ' have
you seen my husbandj a leper, whom I left here a
little while ago ? 3 * Do you not know me ? ' the
man asked. ' Can you not recognize your husband,
dearest wife ? God has pardoned me ; the waters

